LEO : Lot of damned hysteria.
GILDA : Possibly, but heartfelt at the moment
LEO : Can't we put an end to this flagellation party
now?
GILDA : We might just as well go off with it; it
passes the time.
LEO : Until Otto comes back.
GILDA : Yes. Until Otto comes back.
LEO (walking up and down): I expect jealousy had
something to do with it, too.
GILDA : Jealousy ?
LEO : Yes. Subconscious and buried deep, but
there all the same; there for ages, ever since our first
meeting when you chose Otto so firmly*
GILDA : Another of those pleasant little galas!
The awakening of spring! Romance in a cafe! Yes,
sir! " Yes, sir, three bags foil! "
LEO : A strange evening. Very gay, if I remember
rightly.
GILDA : Oh, it was gay, deliriously gay, thick with
omens!
LEO :  Perhaps we kughed at them too hard.
GILDA : You and Otto had a row afterwards, didn't
you?
LEO :  Yes, a beauty.
GILDA : Blows ?
LEO :   Ineffectual blows.   Otto fell into the bath!
GILDA : Was there any water in it ?
LEO: Not at first.
GILDA Beginning to laugh) : Leo, you didn't------?
LEO (also beginning to laugh) : Of course I did; it was
the obvious thing to do.
GILDA :  Couldn't he get out ?
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